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iK their pegs " plaved their pool or
game of cards told each other their stale
ft one*, and intimated in there own way
that the% were no whit overawed In
instinctive confidence, or with the subtly
reasoned confidence v hich was my father s$
they even left their children exposed, at
the hour at which all things are credible,
to whatever India might say herself, as she
recovered supremacy with the quick-
coming darkness or that superstitious
native servants might babble
In my memory as I write this it us late
evening at N------   Jly parents are not yet
returned to the house from the Club In
that hot weather the dinner table has been
laid for them on the chabutra, the low
cement platform in the garden It is my
ambition to be wide awake when they do
return from the Club, but I grow drowsy
as I sit on the veranda with the servants
nine or ten of them squatting about me ac-
cording to their rank and the utterly un-
touchable sweeper many feet away from
an> other of the servants Only half
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